A figne of dignity , a garifh flag, 

To be theaime ofeuery dangerous (hot, 

A. Queene inieft, onely to fill the fceane : 

Where is thy husband now, where be tby brothers? 

W here be thy children,, wherein doft thou ioy } 

Who fues to thee, and cries, G.odfaue the Queene ? 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? 
Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee? 
Decline all this, and lee what now thou art. 

For happy. wife, a.moft ditlrefl’ed widdow ; 

Forioyfull mother, one that wailes the name j 
For Queene ,a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being lufcd too>one that humbly fues ; 

For one commanding all, obeyed of none: 

For one that icornd at me,now. icornd of me. 

Thus hath the courie of iuftice whel’d about. 

And left me but a very prey to time, • 

Hauingno more but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more being what thou art, , 

Thou did ft vfurpe my place, and doft thou not 
Viurpe theiuft proportion of my foirow ? 

Now thy proud necke.beares balfe my burdened yoak: 
From which, euen here, I fiip.my wearied nccke, 
Andleauethe burthen of it all on thee: 

Farewell Torkes wife,and Queene of fad milchance, 
Thefe Epglifh woes will make me., Anile in France, 

£1**,. O thou well skiid in curies, .flay a while. 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

£t^ssr, Forbeare to fleepe the night,and faft the day s 
Compare -deaths happinefle with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bettring thy lolfe make the bad caufeworlcr, 
Beuoiuing this will teach thee how to curie. 

^•My words are dull,0 quicken them with thine. 
^■^•Thy woes will makethem fharp,& pierce like mine 
Dut. VV'hy fhouldcalamky be full'or words? Exit Ms, 
Q- Wirfdy atturnies to your clients woes, 

Aiery iucceed$rs ofinteftateioyes. 


rums. 


Carbine orators of miferies, # 

L°tThem hauelcope, though what they do impart 

SSne notalUyetdo they eafe the heart. 

^Iffo then be not toung-ude goe with me. 

And intte breath of bitter words, lets Another . 

M V d damned ionne, which thy. two fames fmotherd 
Theare his Drum, be copious in exclaimes. 

1 ^ F me rKtng Ktchard , marching wth Dr 
and Trumpets. 

Krn*. Who- Intercept's my expedition ? 
put- A fhe, that might haue intercepted thee, 

Vv ftranelinu thee in her accurfed wombe, 

rJ nrn a iithe' daughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowne, -» 
Where (hoiild begrauen , if that right were, right. 

The {laughter of the Prince* that owde that Crowne* 

And the dire death of my twofonnes, and brothers s 
Tell me thou viilaine flaue , where are my children ? 

Dut . Thou tode.thoutode, where is thy brother Clarence* 
And little Ned Plantagenet, his fonne? 

9u. Where is kind Raftings, Kiuers,Vaugban,Graj ? 

. A flourifh T rumpets, ftrike alarum Drums, 

Let not the heauens heare thefe tel-tale women 
Rayle on the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay. The trumpets 
Fyther be patient, and intreat me faire, found* 

Or with the clamorous reports of warre. 

Thus will I drownd your exclamations. 

D»n Art thou my lonne ? 

King. T,Ithanke God, myFather,and your felfo 
Dut. Then patiently heare my impatience. 

King, Maddam I haue a touch of your condition, ' ■ 
Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproofe. 

Dm. I will be mild and-gentle in my fpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother for 1 am in haft* : 

Dut. Art thou fo haftiCjl haue'ftayd for thee, 

God know-s in anguifh, paine, and agonie. 

King. And came I not at laft to comfort you ? 

Dm . No by the holy rood thou knowftit well, 

' krvn a*'yrr\(\ mn th(*. ££r.tll !TlV llCllH 




